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CHAPTER XIII.

IT seemed very odd to be back in the same place
in which we had spent so many fruitless days at
the beginning of our expedition, and which we
had been so eager to leave, never wishing to see
it again. The only change we could discover in
it since our departure was in the me'wah-trees
underneath ;which our tents were pitched. Their
sweet flowers had turned to pods, and we looked
in vain for green pigeons, or even for the lovely
blossom-headed parakeets (Palceorius Rosa) of
which I had seen so many on our former visit.

The, sowar who had accompanied Herbert on
his return to rail head rejoined us here. He
reported, that, whilst riding through the jungle
not far from our present camp, they came across